
FROM 

“ PUNCH, 


Shades of the prison-house begin to close upon the growing boy." 

—Wordsworth. 

Lady : “Show me some books suitable for this child, please. No 
fiction; but absolute truth, and without absurdly fanciful pictures.” 
Bookseller (after thought): “Well, madam, I should think this”— (showing 
Euclid's Elements" )—“might meet your requirements.” 















